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relating all that she has seen and heard since her
last visit. It is of a personal nature and well
spiced with scandal She narrates how the master-
tailor living in Royapettah,, and employing no less
than twenty dhirziees, beat his wife two days ago.
She had neglected to see to the preparation of the
chicken pillao. The cashmere cloth merchant had
lost his son in a railway accident up north. The
hakeem's child was ill of a strange complaint,
supposed to have been caused by the evil eye of a
Hindu widow, who stopped in the road where he
was playing to watch him, Cassim, employed in
the post office, was taking another wife* Did
any one ever hear of such folly ? He had one
already, and he a poor man! It was only the
well-to-do who could afford to have more than one
wife.
Then she comments on the son of a calico
merchant who reached his eighteenth birthday
some months ago and was not yet married. His
mother was looking round for a suitable wife; but
these were expensive times, and it was difficult to
find a family prepared to be generous in the matter
of jewels.
Leaving this bit of news to soak in, she lets her
eyes rest on the thirteen-year-old daughter of the